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THERE'S TIME FOR EVERYTHING 

(HOW TO RAISE MONEY) 

"Well, let's go, Billy, this attic is too stuffy 
for me and my back is so cramped from bending 
over that 1 feel like the hunchback of Notre 
Dime/' 

"Okay. I'll carry this and you walk down 
ahead of me to see that the coast is clear." 

The two of them tip-toed down the stairs and 
out of the house without Billy's mother knowing 
anything about it. Then they set out for town. 



Billy and his friend Tom were standing on 
the sidewalk outside of Billy's house one after- 
.noon. It was just two days before the school 
prom and Billy was still without the ten dollars 
that would cover the cost of the flowers for his 
giri Sarah Jane and other expenses for the even- 
ing. On top of that he didn't know where he 
could get it either. His father had told him that 
he wasn't going to give him another penny, that 
he was spending too much money as it was and. 
that if he wanted to go to the dance he should 
have thought about it before and saved enough 
money from his allowance. 

"Good gosh, Tommy, I'm stuck. Where can I 
raise ten bucks before Saturday?" 

"I don't know, Billy, I wish I could let you 
have some money but I just barely got enough 
for myself. Why don't you try your father once 
more?" 

Billy shook his head. "No dice. He wouldn't 
give me a cent if I hocked my very life away . . . 
'Hut's it!" 

"What's it?" 

"I'll hock something. I can take something 
from the house that nobody will miss and get it 
down to Joe's pawn shop in town, borrow some 
money on it and then pay the money back each 
week from my allowance." 

"I don't know, Billy. That doesn't seem right 
to me. Suppose you get caught?" 

"Look, I've got to take the chance. If I don't 
take Sarah Jane to that dance in real style with 
flowers and everything, we'll be through. Come 
on inside with me and we'll look around the 

The two of them went into Billy's house 
shouting a greeting to Billy's mother who was 
busy in the kitchen. They went upstairs to the 
attic as quietly as possible. 

"Try and be quiet. Tommy. Now, let me see. 
There should be something up here that's worth 
a couple of dollars." 

The two of them started rummaging around 
among old shoes, tennis rackets, old clothing, 
trunks, valises, boxes and finally they came upon 
an old clock. It was an interesting looking piece, 
being about two feet high and a foot wide. The 
clock was set in hand-carved wood and had all 
the earmarks of an antique. 

"Just what the doctor ordered," said Billy as 
he blew the dust from it. "I'll bet joe will give 
me ten bucks easy for this. My folks don't even 
know they have this anymore. I'll bet I could 
sell it outright and they'd never miss it. After 
all the thing doesn't run." 



Billy's faiher, Sam Carter, was in the construc- 
tion business. At the moment he was in town, 
at his office and doing a lot of worrying. It 
seemed that there was a Mr, Fredericks who was 
going to do a lot of building in the town and 
Mr. Carter naturally had wanted the contract 
but he couldn't ever get to see Mr. Fredericks. 
The once he had spoken to him on the phone, 
Mr. Fredericks had told him he was going to 
give his work to Mr. Carter's competing firm 
and there was nothing that would change his 

Mr. Carter was explaining all this to his 
secretary. 

"He wouldn't even give me a chance to ex- 
plain how much less and better I could do the 
job for him. I've got some terrific Ideas for his 
project and he wouldn't even let me tell him 
about them. Started speaking to me about old 
clocks and how they were his hobby. I think 
the man's lunatic," 

Mr. Carter was chewing on his cigar and 
getting angrier by the second. 

"If George Davis gets this contract I won't 
be able to show my face at the club. Blast that 
Fredericks anyway." 

While Mr. Carter was letting off steam about 
Mr. Fredericks this same individual was walk- 
ing through the town along Main Street. He 
didn't seem too interested in what he was pass- 
ing or who he was passing as he walked briskly 
along. All of a sudden he bumped into someone 
and heard a voice say, "Hey, look where you're 
going. You almost made me drop this clock." 

At the word clock, Mr. Fredericks looked up. 

"Did you say clock, young man?" 

"This isn't a sun-dial I'm carrying." As you 
might have supposed it was Billy and Tommy 
on their way to the pawn shop. 

"Yes, yes I see. That's a wonderful clock. A 
real antique. Just what I've been looking for to 
complete my collection. Do you want to sell it?" 

Billy and Tommy looked at each other. 
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IF YOU'LL PUT 
ME DOWN, I'LL 
TELL YOU A... 





DO SEA SERPENTS EXIST? RECENTLY TWC 
MONKS, SIX BROTHERS AND THREE SCHOOL: 
BOWS REPORTED VIEWING ONE OFF LOCH 

NESS, SCOTLAND ■/ — m - ! 




SEVERAL REPORTS OF SEA MONSTERS 
HAVE COME FROM THE NORTH SEA 




A SEA SERPENT, MANSE AN ICHTHVOS- 
'AURA5, FROM REMOTE AGES.. THERE 
SOMETHING IN LOCH NESS LIVING NOT 
STED. ACCORDING TO THE LONDON "POST*. 



HENRV STOMMEL IN SCIENCE 
OF THE SEVEN SEAS'" SAV5 
REPORTS OF SEA SERPENTS 
Mffi BE DUE TO 'BENDING OF 
LIGHT', WHICH DISTORTS 
OBJECTS. AIR HAS DIFFER- 
ENT DENSITIES, LIGHT IS 
REFRACTED, 





BEEBE, AND THOSE 
WHO EXPLORE THE 
SEA BOTTOMS, WILL 
SOME DAV FIND THE 
ANSWERS. DID TWO 
CAPTAINS OF ALEX- 
ANDER THE GREAT- 
SEE MONSTERS 
THIRTy FEET" LONG! 




IFTH1S BOTTLE BILGE V/ HM-M--COULD BE .' T4oU RUN ALONG HOME AND DROP 
REALL-* INORKS.yVE CAN X AND VOUR POP SNOOlO BACK HERE 1-ATSR FOR A PEEK 
MANUFACTURE AND SELL HNS OVER. WONDER < AT THE RESULT Or OUR. EXPERI 
IT OURSELNE.5 AND MAKE] LOOKS LIKE A GUINEAj[mENT f 
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SMELLS LIKE SOMEONE SEARING- Y 
CHICKEN FEATHERS. NEOW , ITS J" 
ME .' 





SfOli'RE JUST THE Y WITHTHAT LOS/EL.V ^ 

character. x j head of skin.nou've 1 , 
wawttoseeJ^J come to the right 
( partv. no\n x have 
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X JUST GOT FINISHED] JUST A DASH OF 
USING -TOUR GOO ANd/thIS REMARKABLE 
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I &OWN A HATCHWAY, FIGHTING 
FIRE IN THE HOLD 




-a.nd, aboard an aircraft 
Carrier, men like this one hait 
for a plane to crash i 





--ND A SPECIALLY TRAINED AND 
EQUIPPED SQUAD OF FIRE-FIGHTERS 
PUN ABOARD THE BURNING SHIR r 



Dressed in asbestos suits and 
specially trained in the use of 
new chemical fire-fighting- 
apparatus, these men soon set 
a fire under. control ! 




Plane has crashed but specially 
equipped fire-fighters are 

CLOSING- IN f 




THE PILOT CRAWLS TO SAFETY AS 
THE FIRE-FIGHTERS CLOSE IN ' 



And, on land, fire-fighters 
are always practicing with 
. nem equipment: 




Fire has been started and 
firemen close in laying down 
a chemical fog t 



Seconds count when a pilot 
is to be rescued from a 
burning cockpit* 





ARTHUR'S COURT DIDN'T BELIEVE THATSUCH 
A THING COULD HAPPEN UNLESS THE 8RU - 
TAL KNIGHT WAS A WIZARD IN DISGUISE. 
JFHE HAPPENED TO BE A WIZARD, EVERY- 
ONE KNEW HE COULDN'T BE KILLED. NOONE 
DID ANYTHING ABOUT IT. BUT PERCEVAL 
WJZAR D WAS .. 




PERCEVAL QUESTIONS SIR KA> 
THE SENESCHAL 


{ WHAT ^ 
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1 I IS THAT ARTHUR < 


Si) 

m 






lilMifl \ 


SSi 


Btf |K| 





GO AFTER THE KNIGHT WHO WENT *W 
TO THE MEADOW. OVERTHROW ^ m ™ 
AMD RECOVER THE GOLDEN GO..LET 
*ND «JU SHALL HAVE KNIGHTHOOD' 




PERCEVALCLAIMSTHE BRUTAL KNIGHT'S 
ARMOR AS SIR OWAIN RIDES UP- ..... . . 




\/s ( HERE, WHAT/ I AM 
to A ARE YOU <[ CLAIMING 
/^J-\Sn DOING y> THIS 
yrm5| ^ -^ (iron COAT. 
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A SHORT WHILE LATER KING ARTHUR 
SCOURS THE COUNTgy FOR PERCEVAL 



HAT THE IMPLEMENT ALWAYS CBWIEO 
iY FATHER TIME IS . . . _ 




TjHAT ACCORDING TO MEDICAL 
AUTHORITIES APPLYING BEEFSTEAK 
TO A 8LACKEYE WILL NOT 
HELP THE EYE? 







ITHAT THE FACE OF THE MAN IN 
THE MOON IS FORMED BY THE 
SHADOW* OF THE MOUNTAINS AND 

valleys ON THE SURFACE 

OF THE MOOM^ 
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1?HAT A OOfr fcETS ITS FULL 
SET OF TEETH WHEN TT IS.. 

ONE MONTH OLD? 



UNUSUAL 
ANIMALS 




i live in the sparsly settled 
regions of the east indian 
Archipelago and Australia 




.My curiously shaped , flat 
feathers look very much like 
long haired fur 




AvTOUGU AND FLEXIBLE SKIN IS HIGHLY 
VALUED BY THE NATIVES, WHO ALSO USE 
MV SUARP CLAWS TO MAKE ARROW HEADS- 
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OH. NO HE ISN'T/ 
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■ AND WHEN YOU'VS 
FINISHED PAINTING* 
THE OARAGE YOU 

CAN 6 TART ON 
" THE PORCH ' 




"I don't know, mister," said Billy, "It's a 

family heirloom and— how much will you : pay 
for it?" 

"I'll give you SlOO." 

"What? One hundred dollars?'" 

"That's right." 

"If you've got the cash, you've bought your- 
self a clock." 

Mr. Fredericks reached inside his pocket for 
his wallet and said, "Sure I have the cash. Now 
let me see where did I put that wallet. It must 
be someplace." 

He looked all through the pockets of his coat 
and suit and came up with nothing. Billy 
thought there was something wrong and said, 
"Okay, mister, you've had your joke. Now let 
me pass." 

Mr. Fredericks was getting worried. He want- 
ed that clock more than he wanted anything in 
the world. 

"I tell you I've got the money. How about 
coming with me to my house? It's just down 
the street. You won't be sorry. Tell you what, 
I'll make it one hundred and ten dollars if you'll 
come with me." 

Billy looked at Tommy, then at the clock and 
finally at Mr. Fredericks and he shrugged his 
shoulders. "Okay, what have I got to lose except 
some time and energy, We'll go with you." 



Back at his office, Mr. Carter was putting on 
his hat. 

"I won't be back today, Miss Cartwright. I 
think I'll walk over to Frederick's house and try 
once more to see the old codger. Just in case, 
I'll take these plans I had drawn up for his 
project along with me. Never can tell, you 
know." 

Mr. Carter left his office and started walking 
down Main Street in the direction of Mr. Fred- 
ericks' house. As he walked he thought of var- 
ious ways to speak to him. He was quite a sight 
as he walked along the street mumbling and 
shaking his head, pointing his finger and such. 
Soon he found himself at the Fredericks house 
and he started through the gate and up the path 
when he heard voices on the porch. He looked 
up and saw Mr. Fredericks and by jove, there 
was his son Billy. 

"Billy," he called out as he walked faster, 
"what are you doing here?" 

Billy, Tommy and Mr. Fredericks spun 
around. 

Billy looked at the porch steps, not daring to 
look at his father's face which was now very 
close to his own. 

'Hello, Dad. I was just— well, you know that 



old clock in the attic, the one which we haven't 
used for years and years? I was just going to 
sell it to Mr. Fredericks here for one hundred 
and ten dollars. You see I needed some money 
for the dance and I thought I'd keep ten dol- 
lars for myself and give you the rest. We don't 
need the clock, anyway." At the last he hope- 
fully looked up into his father's face. 

Mr. Carted did a hurried bit of thinking and 
then turned to Mr. Fredericks and said, "Mr. 
Fredericks, my name is Carter of the Carter Con- 
struction Company." 

"Oh, yes, Mr. Carter.* 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Fredericks. That clock has 
been in our family for a number of years and 
I couldn't think of parting with it, especially to 
a man who is abrupt and who will not listen to 
a legitimate business offer. You see, I have a 
sentimental feeling about this clock and though 
I might part with it, it would only be to a man 
who I thought deserved to get it." 

"Now, now, Mr. Carter, let's not be hasty you 
know. Ha-ha. Maybe we can talk this little 
matter over. By the way I see you have some 
plans under your arm. Are they in relation to my 
project?" 

"Yes, they are." 

"Well, don't just stand there, show them to 
me." 

"Surely, Mr. Fredericks. Now, I want you to 
look at this and particularly this, and then I 
want you to see the estimate of building this, 
etc. etc." 

Billy and Tommy just stood by, Billy still 
holding the clock in his hands. He was kind of 
scared. Now he'd never get the money for the 

Mr. Carter, I've seen enough to convince me 
that you're the man for the job. If you'll come 
back to my office with me we'll sign the con- 
tract." 

"Why, thank you Mr. Fredericks. And to 
show my appreciation I want you to accept this 
clock as a gift. Billy, give Mr. Fredericks the 
clock, 

Billy handed the clock to Mr. Fredericks, re- 
luctantly. 

"And as for you your.g man," his father con- 
tinued sternly, you know what I'm going to do?" 

"No sir." 

His father's voice softened, "I'm going to 
give you the money you need for the dance. In 
fact, here's fifteen dollars instead of the ten you 
needed." 

Billy was amazed. "Gee thanks, Dad. Tommy 
what do you think of this?" 

"Well, all * can say is, 'time takes care of 
everything'." 
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